2                            PRELUDE

after he had purged his fault by death.    It
was on the morning of the day when they
set   out,  that  the  Bishop who   had   been
with him when he died, and had given him
all   the rites that a Christian man ought
to have, was displeased when  they woke
him  out of his sleep, because, as he said,
he was so merry and well at .ease.   And
when they inquired the reason of his mirth,
the Bishop said, " Here was Lancelot with
me, with more angels than ever I saw men
upon one day."   So it was well with that
great knight at the last!
^ I have called this book of mine by the
name of Joyous Gard, because it speaks of
a stronghold that we can win with our own
hands, where we can abide in great content,
so long as we are not careful to linger there
in sloth and idleness, but are ready to ride
abroad at the call for help.   The only time
in his life when Lancelot was deaf to that
call, was when he shut himself up in the
castle to enjoy the love that was his single
sin.   And it was that sin that cost him so
dear, and lost the Castle its old and beauti-
ful name.   But when the angels made glad
over the sinner who repented, as it is their
constant use to do, and when it was only